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out.    I must give you some idea of this man, who will give a mortal blow to the pride of the Scotch nobility.    He is called Lord Chief Justice; frequent and sudden executions are his passion.   Last winter he had intelligence of a spy to come from the French army : the first notice our army had of his arrival, was by seeing him dangle on a gallows in his muff and boots.    One of the surgeons of the army begged the body of a soldier who was hanged for desertion, to dissect: ' Well,' said Hawley, ' but then, you shall give me the skeleton to hang up in the guard-room.'    He is very brave and able ; with no small bias to the brutal.    Two years ago, when he arrived at G-hent,   the  magistrates, according to custom, sent a gentleman, with the offer of a sum of money to engage his favour.    He told the gentleman, in great wrath, that the King his master paid him, and that he should go tell the magistrates so ; at the same time dragging him to the head of the stairs, and kicking him down.    He then went to the town-hall;   on their refusing him entrance,  he burst open the door with his foot, and seated himself abruptly: told them how he had been affronted, was persuaded they had no hand in it, and demanded to have the gentleman given up to him, who never dared to appear in the town while he stayed in it. Now I am telling you anecdotes of him, you shall hear two more.   When the Prince of Hesse, our son-in-law, arrived at Brussels, and found Hawley did not wait on him, the Prince sent to know if he expected the first visit?    He replied,  ' He always expected that inferior officers should wait on then* commanders; and not only that, but he gave his Highness but half an hour to consider of it.'    The Prince went to him.   I believe I told you of Lord John Drummond sending a drum to Wade to propose a cartel.   Wade returned a civil answer, which had the King's and Council's approbation.   When the drummer arrived with it at Edinburgh,